YOHN HOBEON stopped in the

(Wehadow of the hedge and put on

shoes. Then looking furtively

g at his own darkened house and

d the dim outlines of houses

' belonged-to his nelghbors, and

iring himself that his flight was

mfnoticed, he crept cautiously down

ithe gravel path toward the street. An

iye-witness would have declared that

\Was running away, and the eye-
tness would have been correct,

“iJohn Hobson was running away.

could stand it no longer, and hav-
been harrassed beyond endurance
brithe past few days hecause his
\wifeihad taken it into her head that
e must have an electrlc motor, he
‘hid taken the count and quit.

VBut, although John was retreating
ouble, it was only temporary.
ot to come back. Dul not be-
had glven Herletta the gcare

her life. He had been too good to
he saw it all now. He hul spoil-
er when 'they were  fhrried by
ing in to her poutingfind curing
with new hats and gold mesh
. 8. Now, declding that the price
L dfieternal peace came too high, he
etermined to try another method of

restoring her amlability,
esldes, Bostwick had written that
alumnl week was golng to be a big
and urged his attendance, So,
itter all, he was only dolug what ho
a perfect right to do, he argued
pfhimself, and French leave wasn't
an awful crime. Anyway, Hen-
would have Inslsted had she
own, that his ear fare and expenses
ould pay wecks of garage bills for
@ new motor she waunled, so he had

ot dared to cheep,

= Just over the hedge, parallel to his
lown path, ran the gravel walk of the
= Crinkles. And John, picking his way
; 1y to avold distrublng the
iny stones, suddenly heard a stealthy
imovement that was not of his own
ppking. Instantly he divined it to
jo'on the Crinkles’ walk, Who could
aneaking around his nelghbor's
rty at three o'clock in the morn-
‘Not Billy, surely, for Dilly had
use to resort to subterfuge so
'his wife was concerned. John
ag he thought of Mrs. Dilly's
lon. If only Henrletta could
1d cultivate her angelle dispo-
In fact, he had suggested such
ree once too often and he no

. There It was again! John
ed cloge to the hedge and looked
Could he believe his eyes? Bil-
nkle was certalnly sneaking
¥p the path toward the street and
dlm starlight was enough to as-
his obeerver that the dark thing
pcarried was a travellng bag.

'Great guns! Billy's running away!
. What do you suppose he means?
perfectly sure that if Maud Crin-
sl knew what he wag dolng she
uld only smile and say: ‘Billy’s
‘an old dear! Let him alone.
‘he does never worrles me.'"”
t Henrletta would have to con-

te he dared not think about.
stopped for & minute to let Bil-
. have the lead. Out on the street
l1ét his neighbor get a halfl block

= The night express did not stop at
thelr own statlon. The borough next
L elrs was the stop, and & walk of
S pimile,
UBlll's making for Marshalltown,
B 1 am, by Jove, and he's skip-
‘on the 3:45, I'll bet a doughnut,
walked o little faster and was
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friend.

""Hello, there!
he called.

Billy stopped. “Hello, John! What
on carth are you doing here at this
hour of the night?"

“Same as you, I guess,
on the 3:457"

“You guessed right.”

There was silence., Neither dared
to express surprise at his neighbor's
choice of trains when no less than six
expresses stopped there during eivil-
Ized hours. The best train of all
stopped at 10 p. m.

“Decided at the last minute to join
the boys,” explained John finally,

“8o did 1,” laughed Billy nervous-
1y, “I never thought of you going,
or I might have mentioned it. But
I'm awfully glad, old fellow!" henrti-
ly. John thought he detected sym-
pathy.

“Oh," returned John, I don't sup-
pose I'd have glven In at all only
Henrletta insisted. She wouldn’t
give me a minute's peace Inat night.
She kept reminding me of how long
it had been since I had seen any of
the boys and how much I needed the
change and so on, till it kind of got
into my head that she was right. And
8o 1 started packing at midnight, and
here I am."”

Uh  huom,”
doubtfully.

The two men strode along in si-
lence for a minute, the houses and

That you, Dilly?"

Going east

Billy ackoowledged

CONFESSIONS

s

have not yet answered Malcolm

A's letter, llttle book. 1 have

been lying here, with dear Allce
e care of me, luxuriating on the

loeat knowledge of getting well,
No matter how much we try not
be egotistical, we human beings are
or less self-centered. It is only
‘countless ages of agony and
ywth when the animal develops a

't and becomes human, that he be-

to think of the world about him

b8 /apart from himself.
" When we are in physical or men
ial pain, we go back to old instincts,
the world Is only a part of us in-
of our being a part of the world.
think perhaps in the last year 1
lyved too much in that world of
k! have been quite human, but [
1" golng to “come back” Coming
ck'to one's old self is llke com-
jiback to onme's old home—rather
ppointing in a way.
hile we have been away we have
Anvesting the old home, the old
ce, the old self with & kind of
And it 1s always with some
pintment that we open the door
long-closed home, or shutup
- and enter the more or less
airless domlcile,

8 book, I have bean finding out
have had this operation that
well as homes, to keep sweot,

tbe kept open to the alr and peo-
about them.
am glad, lttle book, I never ac-
/my illness with passive nac.
cence, for that would have been
before death, Even while

Iying like a log I melzed evory

te of life and 'sometimes joytul-
sometimes despairingly pressed all
bajwine out of it and drank it eager-
6 it sweet or bitter. Every
'8/dull routine was enlivemed by
'mere | mechanism of existenco,
I made as interesting as pos-

thing, 1ittle book, I am looking
ditp most, when I shall be well
walk, s not to dance or go
kind; it is to get

i

OF A WIFE

“washed with a rag and plece of soap”
and dried plecemeal.

I long for that tub and the feel of
that water as does the thirsty desert
traveler long for the trickle of cool
water down his parched throat., I
want to splash my hands in it like
& child and then lie flat on my bock
with my head against the hard white
enamel of the tub untll my hair gets
a little wet in the back. And then I
want to stand up strafght and turn on
the shower, to fee] its pricking tonlc
all over my body—to grasp and catch
my breath at its chill!

As I tell you this, little book, it
seems to me that only when I take my
firat bath In a tub will I feel real well
again,

I am afrald I am like some wild
animal that walte Impatlently for the
spring to come that it may rush to
the river, which has been for months
frozen over, and frollc in the still
cold water,

-

trees looming dark and ghostly in the
chilling mist of very early morning,

Dilly Crinkle found it hard to ex-
plain his surreptitious departure, for
he was only guilly of seeking o sen-
sation. He know Maud would not
only have consented to his trip, but
would have driven him mad with af-
fectionate little attentions prior to
his departure, She would have pack-
od his bag with everything he needed
just when and where he wanted
them., She would have forgotten
nothing, his favorite shirts and ties
and socks, the magozine he liked, cl-

rs, flask, safety razor and stomach
1‘5?11-. Nothing would have been want-
ing. But as it wes he hefted the bag
from ope hand to the other with a
sort of savage Joy, knowing that he

had packed the conglomeration it|].

contained In two minutes and a half
by hls stop wateh and got in every-
thing he didn't need and nothing he
did,
In plain words, Billy waa tired of
perfection and affection. He hoped
by a few days of anxlety on Mand's
part to recelve the thorough rating
he deserved when he came back—
anythiog but eternal, smiling affec-
tion.

“Well,” he broke the silenmce, “I
might as well tell you why I came at
thia hour of the night. I was afraid
it I'd suggest coming, Maud would
just ralse general bedlam. Bo, ms I
didn't want to worry her, I slid.
See!"

John stopped short in his tracks,
“Look here, Bill. that's hard to swal-
low. I can't imagine Mrs. C. belng
anything but & perpetuanl dyed-in-the-
wool rngel. 1 don't belleve she could
get mad!"

“Mad!" Your Henrietta isn't one,
two, three to her when her temper's

“Herietta! What do you mean? 1
never knew anyone with & more bal-
anced disposition. She's the sweetest,
most aminble girl you can imagine,
and If she haodn't been the prize she
is she'd have left a misearble hot-
tempered scalawag llke me long ago.
Humph!" snorted John.

“Excuge me!” sighed Dilly, The
fact was he could hardly understand
his neighbor's sudden fury. Seeretly
he had always envied him Henrietta's
dispoeition. If only Maud would go
off at a tangent sometimes so he
could coax her back! If she'd only
fight so they could kiss and make up!
Anything to take away the deadly
monotony of perfection!

They turned a corner and the
bright light of the station loomed
ahead.

The two men entered the waiting
room just as the hands of the big
electrie clock pointed to five minutes
of train tlme,

But John was thinking of other
things than the time and made no ef-
fort to purchase his ticket. It occur-
red to him that he had more than
half meant what he had said to Billy,
T suppose it has been my fault most-
ly," he srgued. “I'll bet I am hard
to get along with, and here I've been
putting the blame on Henrietta, Be-
sides, I'd ns soon get sick and tired
of her if she was always the same,
like Maud Crinkle!"”

“Billy! I'm going home," he sud-
denly declared. “I'm not feellng very
welll”

And Bllly, suddenly reallzing that
Maud might discover his absence and
worry herself  slok, sald eagerly:
“Then I'm not golng a step, elther.
I'll not desert you now."

And when the big express thunder-
ad in, the two men might have been

geen hurrying away into the dim vis-
ta of the sleeplng suburb,

APRON-DRESS FOR SCHOOL.

(By BETTY BROWN.)

For a pert little person who will Be
toddling off to kindergarten soon,
Mme, Becker of the Fashion Art
League of America has designed a
cunning little apron-dress.

It's mostly apron, It is all in &

plece and falls in straight lines from
the shoulder,

The Empire belt of black velvet rib-
bon with two bows In back is the only
excuse for calling it & dress. It's made
of pink and blue gingham. The sun-
bonnet is blue; the echool bag white
and blue wicker,

ANOTHER WEDNESDAY 9,
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HOUR SALE!

N

Limited quantities of wantable merchandise:

find willing buyers Wednesday morning, com |
About enough of each special to last for one hour
fast selling, don’t come late! i

&

Cloth Coats $4.99

Choice of any Spring Coat in

Stock, vzhlue to $20.00

to 9 a. m. only,

Sateen Petticoa
Regular $1.00 value
Plain and Flowered
Styles.

-
AP

e

Wash Dresses $1.49

Excellent styles, white and

colors, va;lue to $6.00.

to 10 a. m. only

Straw and Knitted styles,

values to $5.00.

9 to 10 a. m. only

House Dresses 79¢\g

Fast Color Ginghams, neat

styles, value to $2.00.

10 to 11 a. m, only

7

only, value $2.50.

10 to 11 a, m. only =

1

Silk Skirts

11 to 12 a. m. only

$1.99

Blue and Black Serge and
Sheperd cl}eck val. $3.50,

$4.

Middy Blouses!6¢
The good $1.00 grade;
&striped; plain & fancyc

to 12 a. m. onl;

HEALTH HINTS

BUGS!

Bome of the most serious diseases
of man are caused or transmitted by
insects,

Plague is spread almost exclusive-
ly by flens. There seems to be a fair-
ly good case against the cockroach as
a carrier of infectlon of several kinda.
Malarial fever and yellow fever are
mosquito borne. Leprosy, typhold fev-
or and some of the skin diseases are
thought to be some times apread by
bedbugs. Typhus fever is found only
where the louse is present as & trans.
mitter of infection, ¥
Fleas are more likely to be tron-

the h relf)

o ey do
not breed upon these animals, but
in dust, particularly in the dust ot
cracks and crevices. Cleanliness {s
esgential to thelr removal and the
sweepings should ba burned so that
their eggs may be destroyed.

Cleanliness s also the most !mport-
ant factor in ridding a house of cock-
roaches, Powdered borax persistents

1y used will also help to clean them
up. 1t should be eprinkled Into cracks
and erevices or cuphoards whera cock-
roaches are apt to take up their abode,

‘Various peisons déstroy bedbugs
when they can be applied to them but
the application often 18 very diffi-
cult. They are active at night, but
with the return of day they scek hid-
Ing In cracks, crevices and nooks in
furniture walls and floors.

Benzing and gasoline are efficlent
in getting rid of the pest but danger-
ous unless used very carefully. Kero-
sene is destructive to the mature in.
sects and thelr eggs. A room may
be fred of them by sulphur fumiga-
tion.

The nuisance caused by the com.
mon mosquito might easily be abated
in many places. Stagnant water
should not be allowed t0 rémain where
It can be removed. Very small quan-
tities of water may serve as hatching
places, such as cesspools, watering
troughs or even watering pans for
chickens or pets.

HEALTH QUESTIONS ANSWERED
A. M. T. asks how to prepare oat-
meal water for a baby.
Two tablespoons of oatmeal in two

quarts of water; boll m
quart. If too thick, add’
cool water previously bolle

Grace Sunday 8¢
New Sunday Schoql’
elected yesterday morning ak
Lutheran Sunday school, an
Shafferman. son of John 8
was selected as the supe
John Shafferman has
intendent at this church.
twelye yeara, The followin
other new officers for the i
Asslatant superintendent; Pre
Colebank; secretary, ‘E.° TS
asgistant secretary, Frank
en; organist, Miss Emma’ Mgl
assistants, Misses Frances Knels
Ruth Shafferman. Th
librarian and the infan
was left for a special’m
the Sunday school is to’
ganized and the assocla
with those problems, ' Ch
C. H. Bloom. ;

THE TRUTH
She—"How did you dare/t
you have a prospect of §50,000/8'

He—"Why, I have, X
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